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tar and into comfortable winter quarters. Peko
took position astride the road from Ragusa to Tre-
binje, and held the latter place effectually blockaded.
A provision train was about to leave Ragusa, and a
force of five battalions of Turkish regulars, with
400 irregulars and six guns, was sent from Trebinje
as escort. A force of two companies was posted on
two hills commanding the road about midway, and,
though Peko had decided to wait for the train, he,
being a natural strategist, saw that this force must
be disposed of to give him a clear field. He accord-
ingly attacked the main body and drove it back to
Trebinje with a loss of 250 men (counted by the
noses brought in). He then put a cordon around
the posts on the hills, lest the men should escape in
the night, and, having prepared for an assault the
next morning, sent us word to join him. He pro-
mised to send us horses for the journey at daylight,
and we went to the rendezvous breakf astless, not to
lose time, but he forgot us, and, after waiting for the
horses till past 8 A. M., we set out on foot.

The snow ky a few inches deep, but the sun had
come out strong, and it was melted in patches, so
that we stepped alternately in mud and in snow,
slipping and picking our way in the best haste we
might until 2 p. M., when we arrived at Vukovich, a
tiny village where Peko had his headquarters for
the moment, the entire population having taken
refuge across the frontier. Here the Russians had
established an ambulance, and we found the wounded
coming in, and some young Russian medical students